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come tarry a little while; 


Pray read it once, I do not fear a, 
but that it Will make you ſmile, 


The Londenerr call us County Fools, 
and laugh at us every Day; _ 


But I'll let them know, before T have done; 


we know as good Things as they. 
A jolly young Girl in Hertfordſhire, _ 
that had lately learn d to dance, 


In · leis than the Space of one wn Yor” | 


ſhe lit of a Child by chance. by 
Being very poor, this cunning Whore, © | 
upon a certain Day, | 
Keſo ved was ſhe the ity to ſee; 
ſo to London the took her Way. 
With an old Straw Hat, and Tail pinn 
with Dur inſtead of Fringe, 
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And if you'll let me go and ſee, 


A The Country Girl's Policy : 
Or, The Cockney Ourwitted. 


To a e new Tune. 
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Not bon 4 2go oth nrg Slut. 
did come to the Royal. Exchange, i 
8 With the Child in a Basket under her Aim, HS 

© * cloſe cover d, as it's aid, . 

With a clean white Cloth, and at each End | 

hhhung out a Gooſe s Head. : 
She law two Stockjobbers ſtanding by, 
me then to one did ay, 5 
8 Gaffer, whar ſtately Church is this, 
come tell to me I R 
| The other to her ang ed, | 
; how like a Fool 5 | 
SE”, This i is no Church, it is the Gn, 
© whereall the Merchants wa'k. £ 
| Nei che Change poo'! Sir, the ſai” 3h. 
a glorious Place it be: . 
A finer Place in all my Liſe 
. I never before 85 lee: LEES 
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rl warrant ye herd! s fine Chambers in 'ts 
as you and I do live, 


a- Penny to you III give. 
The one faid, Your Basket III hold, 
and tarry here below,; 


While my Conſort goes up with you 


the Chambers for to ſhow. 


| She anſwered, I am afraid 


that, when I do come down, 


| You will be gone, I w ou d not loſe 


my Basket for a Crown. 


* am not ſuch a Man, he ſaid, 


and that T'd have you to know : 
She gave it him, and with her Guide 

ſhe up the Stans did go. 
She view d the Pictures very fine, 

and did them much admire ; 

He ſoon dropt her, ſhe down Stairs run, 
and after him did enquire. 
She went up to àa Merchant then, 

Good honeſt Man, faid ſhe, | 
Did you not ſee athick, tall Man, a 
that had two Geele of me? 

2 he ſaid, poor Country Girl, 
our Coc knies are too quick; 

— home, and teil your Country Fools 
of this fine London Trick. 


EY ſtamp'd, and cry'd, thus to be bi, 


would make a Body ſwW ear obs 
Never to come to the Royal Exchange 
again to ſell their Ware, . 

For by a couple of cheating Roguth 
alas, I am undone: 

Sbe gave a Stamp, and hugh d loud. 

and then away did ru. FM. 
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"The. Second ” A K . 
To the ſome Tune. 10 by 5 8 5 


1 T now we'll to i | obbers turn, 
who thought they had got a * — 
l ey ſtept into an Alehouſe, * Fes Wy”. 


| and ſent for both their Wives: Se 
They told to them the Story? 
wich Hearts both * and * 
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* Which they pay 
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Seid th ey, We'll he 2 Fretick In N | # 
and roaſt them both to Night, * 1 
The Women cry'd, No, one ata time, I. 

and the farther they will go; —E 


the other we'll have at another Houſe,” 5 3 9 
and order the Matter fo, 7 
Thus they began to jange . 


and fret on either Side; _ 


But all this while the Basket ſtood, 


without ever a Knot unty'd. 
Then opening of the Basket, 
as I the Truth unfold, 
there did they find a curious Boy 
juſt about five Weeks ole; 4 
The Women flew-in a damnable Rage; 
O how they did ſcold and curſe! _ 
Inſtead of a Cook, ye Rogues, ſaid they, 
vou muſt run and call a Nurſe. 
The one ſaid, this is your Baſtard, Sirrah, 
you've bad by ſome common Whore: 


50 this be your Geeſe, you Rogues, ſaid | ſhe, 


Ine er ſhall love Geeſe any more. 


I The one ſhe kick d the Bottle down, 


the other wipp'd up the Ghaſs, 
And after the had drank the Beer, 
ſhe flung it and cut his Face. 


yg There was helter skelter, the Devil to pay, | 


O ho the Pots did fly 
i as they were in the midſt of the Frays 
the Child began to cr. 
A here were Clouts and Basket all beſhit, 
ſuch Sights ze leldom ſeen; 
1 hope it will learn them both more Wit, | 
how they meddle wieh Geeſe again. 
They put it out for three Shillings a Week, 


- which is Eighreen-pence a piece, 
every Saturday Night, 
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nce of their Geeſe. 


joy remembr | 
Come, here's a Health to the Country Laſs, 


I think ſhe was not to blame: 
BY ſne has but the Wit to take care of ber 1 


7 ſhe may paſs 1 2 a Maid 1 (Toa, | 
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